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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N This is my first story so please be kind.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own Naruto, if I did I wouldn't be driving a 2003 Peugot.**

* * *

><p>Prologue<p>

"_No matter how hard the past, you can always begin again"_ – Buddha

* * *

><p>In the Konoha General Hospital, a loud blood-curdling cream could be heard throughout the maternity ward. A woman was giving birth to a child that she will never come to see. Although the medics did the best they could.<p>

"Quickly, we need the top medics here immediately!" they yelled.

"We need to move fast, start with the diagnostic jutsu, then switch to the Mystical Palm jutsu once you've assessed the damage done!" yelled the medic in charge.

"Yes sir!"

It wasn't enough.

Though trough all this commotion, no one noticed that the woman child didn't even cry. But what they did notice was that the woman, with the little strength she had, had written a name on her arm with her blood. Kira.

* * *

><p>My name is Kira. At first glance, I might be just like you. Except from the time I was a little girl I knew I didn't belong. Didn't belong where? Here, in the Naruto-verse.<p>

The moment when I realized where I was, I couldn't begin to imagine what to do. I didn't understand what was happening. Why me? Of all the 7.3 billion people in the world, mine was the one that was screwed.

Screwed, because I **knew**.

My life 'Before', as I like to call it, wasn't perfect but really who's was? I remember that I had a normal mother, a normal father, and a slightly abnormal older brother. I was probably around 19 years young. I also remember my love for photography. There were few things that caught my interest. I didn't have a lot of friends because I usually gave people an emotionless I loved taking pictures. Ever since I saw a camera at a garage sale, a twenty-five-year-old Nikon FM2n. Best twenty bucks spent ever.

The pictures I took were, let's say slightly illegal. My parents had to reprimand me more than a couple of times; _Don't go on the roof, No taking pictures of retail merchandise, No taking pictures on other people's property, Don't use your brother as a decoy to take pictures of people who don't want their picture taken_. I took a lot of pictures of things that are not supposed to be photographed but I didn't care much. In fact I don't believe I was ever a stickler to the rules in the Before. I vaguely remember running from a few security guards for being on the roof of a private building one time. Maybe it was a hotel? Can't remember but what I do remember is that the view of the city from there was absolutely amazing. I had the time of my life up there…until a security guard saw me from a security camera. Now I didn't do this often but there really wasn't any other way. I had front flipped from the private building's roof to the next building's balcony. From there I did a lazy vault over the balcony and grabbed the edge of a garbage house nearby. Then I was low enough to jump down onto the street.

Parkour. Parkour is a tool, it is a tool for training your body for a specific task: moving through your environment. It develops one's ability to overcome obstacles, it involves movement that will help if one is in an escape emergency situation, like I am. It was taught to me by a few local boys. It was of course hard at first, it took me years to do what I do now.

Anyway, about the Naruto-verse. I knew about it because of my brother. He was obsessed with anime. The reason I had begun watching was because we only had one TV and of course we had to share it. At first I wasn't so sure I would like it but it actually grew on me.

So as far as reincarnation goes, I can't say I know much. I didn't have a religion so I didn't exactly believe in God either. Maybe I was being punished for it. Ya know, divine power and such. I don't know, but I do _remember_.

I even remember the feeling of helplessness when it felt like I was being pushed and squeezed through what could only be described as a very tiny hole.

I didn't cry though.

I never cried, even in the Before. Not when my pet hamster died, not even when my great grandmother died. I just couldn't will the tears to come forward.

When I tried to open my eyes, I couldn't see anything past maybe 5 inches from my face. Anything else was too blurry. I could make out shapes though. Whether they were human shapes or objects was anybody's guess. I could also hear voices. Though, yet again, I didn't understand them but they sounded panicked. Before I knew it I was out like light from exhaustion that I didn't know I had.

I later found out I was born on the 25th of March.

Almost 7 months before** it** happened.

* * *

><p><em>Six months later<em>

It has been some time since I was brought here, the orphanage apparently. My vision has, by some miracle, extended. By now I've learned to sit up and crawl around to the bemusement of the matrons. I know it's probably early to do stuff like that but I just couldn't take it anymore. I miss things like _walking_ and _talking_.

The strange thing inside me though. I was aware of it. After the screaming match I had a few months prior, the matron decided to go to the hospital for a check-up. I don't know what she deduced for I still can't understand a single word but it seems all went well for we were sent back after a couple of tests.

One day the head matron decided that it was time to take us to the park. Once outside, I felt relieved. I missed being able to go outside when I wanted and go parkour! I'm telling you, once these baby legs are capable I'm going to start parkouring like crazy!

And my camera! Now I'm going to have to get a whole new camera.

Looking at the rooftops I saw something incredible. I suppose they wouldn't be seen without looking for them, but I saw. People parkouring everywhere! They were hopping from one rooftop to another, heading for different directions.

Only later would I come to know that no, they weren't in fact parkouring.

That's when I saw something that changed my World forever.

The Hokage Monument

There in the center of my vision are four faces of the people I thought shouldn't exist!

* * *

><p>After that I became much more aware of my surroundings. But I didn't have much time to think about what I was going to do because<strong> It<strong> happened.

It was horrible.

The air was so full of it I couldn't stop coughing. The other babies were also crying but what scared me the most was that some of them have stopped! Why didn't they cry anymore? Where are the matrons?

It was everywhere.

I could even taste it. The pure **hate** that rolled off of it like waves. I thought I was done for when the door to the orphanage was opened and, to my relief, shinobi were coming. Judging by their attire they were genin or chunin though. Must have been an evacuation plan. Upon arriving they must have been thrown off by the babies that were crying and those who…weren't. Luckily, though,I was noticed by someone.

I was scooped up by a boy, probably genin, with brown hair in a ponytail and scar across his nose. He smiled at me in reassurance.

"Everything will be alright" he said, "Our shinobi are doing the best they can."

Outwardly I didn't give any indication that I heard him. Just a blank stare. On the inside tough… .How could I understand him? Did my brain suddenly switch gears because of the chakra in the air?

And even though he said it, I could see tears in his eyes. Did someone close to him die? Probably, judging by the look in his eyes. I've seen it before on some people. He came here even though he lost a precious person, like a professional shinobi.

He carried me gently in his arms as if I were a golden treasure and took me to, what I assume, a safe place, away from** it**.

By the end of it I was so exhausted that I promptly fell asleep in the strange boy's arms.

* * *

><p><strong>AN Tell me how you liked it! English is not my first language so please excuse the spelling or grammar mistakes.**

**Questions for you**

**1. How should my oc look like?**

**2. Do you know who the strange boy was?**

** 3. Who do think is the father? **


	2. Chapter 2

**Discalimer: I do NOT own Naruto.**

* * *

><p>"<em>Difficult roads often lead to beatiful destinations"<em> – Unknown

* * *

><p>When I finally woke up, I was in the hospital.<p>

Apparently the orphanage had been demolished. By a gigantic claw.

Thus the children that survived that evil chakra were temporarily placed in the hospital, until they rebuild the new one.

Now that I finally have a moment to gather my thoughts, I have come to the conclusion that yes, I'm in Naruto, of all places. Okay, what god did I piss off? This is the worst place to be for someone who absolutely hates needless dying.

What am I supposed to do now? I don't have chakra, or at least I think I don't. Don't all living things have chakra? This is so confusing. This can't be happening. I had dreams in the Before. Go to college, get a degree in photojournalism and then… .Well that's pretty much it, but that's still something!

Suddenly I felt eyes on me.

I craned my neck to look at the large see-through glass window.

And low behold there stood the Uchiha matriarch herself along with chibi-Itachi and baby-Sasuke themselves. Though the matriarch was looking somewhere to the right, chibi-Itachi was looking at me.

I stared back, slipping on my emotionless mask. He tilted his head, as if confused about something.

I decided that was enough for the day and went back to sleep. I've got a lot of planning to do for the future after all.

I never noticed, though, that the strange boy, who saved me kept watching over me until it was time to go to the new orphanage.

* * *

><p>For the next few years my life was all about sleep, eat, repeat.<p>

My brain feels like it's on fire though. Maybe because I have the mind of an almost adult and this undeveloped mind can't take the strain?

The new matron was worried about me though. She kept on casting worried glances in my direction and murmuring distressed things to the other caretakers.

_"She just looks so...broken"_ She had said to the others.

Yeah, well I'm non-refundable, bitch. So just deal with it.

Apparently I've been a little too blank in my stares. I used the other children as measuring sticks to see how quickly I should progress, so as not to be too suspicious. But I couldn't copy their emotions. If I didn't feel smiling, which is most of the time, I didn't.

There still was this feeling behind my skin though. The air was cold but yet hot and shapes everywhere I looked despite my blurry eyesight. I could even close my eyes without feeling it, sensing it, even tasting it!

And if I took deep breath my coughing began, an automatic reaction to having something foreign in my lungs. Lately I've been coughing so much I feel like I'm Hayate 2.0. The matron took me to the hospital because of this.

Which I'm conflicted about because in the Before I absolutely despised doctors. The reasons being that well first of all if I call to make an appointment at 2 o'clock then when am I gonna be there? At 2 o'clock! But where am I gonna be in till 2:45? The waiting room! And when I finally do get to the office, what does the doctor do? He leaves! And I'm just awkwardly sitting there with his assistant whose busy typing away in his computer. Then come the mind games. Seriously it's like they're trying to mess with my mind. **So are you sexually active?** Uh…No **Are you sure?**...yes?**So you're not pregnant?** NO**! Are you sure?** I Think So?! **Are you** **sure you're not pregnant?** Well I shouldn't be, it's not possible! Oh my God, I feel a baby kicking!

Like why?! Why are you trying to F up our minds?! Is the hosptail cahoots with the T&I department?!

"An apple a day keeps the doctor away" – well I used to have an iphone and other Apple devices, does that count?

Still I braved myself and allowed to be taken and there it was discovered that the kyuubi's chakra was too much for me and so my lungs took a hit.

This whole thing was still freaking me out. In a very mild way, but those moments of clarity that I had made my chest heave and the coughing began which made by throat burn. Like when you have a cold and your throat aces.

Still I made no sound except for the few coughing fits.

Which led to the other kids to stay away from me. Not that I minded, I have always been kind of awkward with big groups of people. Instead I just took a book from the shelf and started learning to read 'cause honestly how else am I going to learn the stupid language. Stupid language barriers.

I've also been playing with my chakra lately. Experimenting on it, I have come to discover that It's just so _easy_ to manipulate it! I just think of chakra like I had seen it in the anime and a shape, for example a bunny. And it comes out, in front of me! I can't hold it for very long though and I'm completely exhausted afterwards but it was so worth it! It just flowed naturally.

I was careful to not practice around other people though. Don't want to labeled as a protégé and then be sent off to the academy. The idea of possibly becoming a ninja isn't something that attracts me, especially killing people. I understand that the village needed military power and shinobi would be the obvious defense but I had grown in a World where killing people would be considered a crime punishable by the law.

The mere thought of working together with others or having the Will of Fire. I wasn't a people person or even a working together with people person. I didn't see the reason to have to. I couldn't understand why shinobi to lay their own lives down for the abstract goal of the "better good" for the sake of the village. Maybe I was a selfish person and disliked death but as a ninja I wouldn't have the choice.

I don't think anyone would even allow me to become one with my diagnosis. That didn't discourage me to not learn how to control my chakra though. Who knows, a little henge justu could go a long way for someone who _wants_ to be ignored.

I don't work on it for more than a half hour at most and even then I'll be so exhausted that I'll probably sleep for a good two and a half hours, much to the relief of the caretakers.

At three years old I had learned how to walk, read and speak. Though I hardly did the latter. I had asked the caretakers if I could go alone outside but that was answered with a big fat No. They said it was too dangerous for someone of my age to go outside without supervision, which I didn't get because don't we live in a ninja village? Shouldn't we, civillians, be safe?

But still, if I want my parkouring reflexes to come back, I need to start training my muscles. And so every time we were let outside to the yard, I would sneak over the fence to the woods and find a clearing to train in. No one ever noticed I was gone because they knew I would be reading somewhere in the shade of a tree. Until now that is.

* * *

><p>Getting over the fence was a tedious task and cannot be done with just pulling yourself over it, you have to use the tree closest to the fence and jump over, the challenging part is that the first branch is way up high and just jumping from it could cause immediate pain to the soles of your feet.<p>

So I just climbed the tree, using chakra to steady myself, front-flipped from the branch and did a roll once I was close enough to the ground.

I already found the perfect clearing that was close enough to the orphanage to hear if it's time to head back but far enough so that anyone couldn't hear me.

I started with basic warm ups: squats, push-ups, small bends and twists, but as it turns out even the warm-ups were too strainful for my body and I was panting just from that. But it doesn't matter, practice makes perfect after all. I heard a snap of a twig and quickly spun around to see who was there but I was met with air. Huh, maybe it was an animal, we are pretty close to the Nara forest after all.

When I heard the head matron calling for dinner I quickly went back over the fence by stepping on a big rock and then jumping up to catch the edge of the fence and flipping myself over.

If I had been a little more attentive of my surroundings I would have seen a head of spicky blonde hair watching the entire time.

* * *

><p><strong>AN tell me what you think and R&R **

**Questions:**

**1. Should she befriend Naruto or should Naruto keep watching and then eventually follow her around like a lost puppy?**

**2. Should someone adopt her? Who?**

**3. (And I'm really stumped here) What should her outfit look like?**


	3. Chapter 3

**Discalimer: Bitch please, if owned Naruto I'd be hella rich.**

* * *

><p>"<em>The stories we love best, live in us forever"<em>** – **J. K. Rowling

* * *

><p>The day the matron, also known as Miyu-Sama finally let me go outside was the day I could've died of happiness. Ironically.<p>

…Until she decided that me and a caretaker named Naname-san should _both _go outside to go shopping because apparently we were running out of supplies.

What is this, the freakin' Matrix? Why don't you just inject a chip into me and track me everywhere?

Now it's not that I hate shopping, it's just that shopping with any parent or guardian is stressful. And that's because in the Before when my mom wanted to go shopping with me and we entered a store, it was like she could suddenly pull a Dumbeldore on me apparate. Seriously, I check my watch for like a second and she's like *poof*. And then I'm stranded there. I hate that! Especially when I want to buy a shirt or something, she makes me go to a dressing room, and then she just leaves! Don't you just hate that?!

Still, I decided that since I'm going out I might as well be little more presentable and pulled my short hair half up into two ponytails and left the rest of it falling over my shoulder.

Well, it seems that bad habit followed me into _this _life! The moment we stepped into the shop Naname-san just suddenly turned into a zombie and went straight for the clothes section as if it sold brains.

I just sighed and went to investigate if the store had any photo cameras. I missed my baby.

* * *

><p>I wasn't really surprised to come to find that the cameras here are <em>ancient<em> since I vaguely remember when Naruto had to get his ninja registration photo taken the camera the photographer used was basically the same as the one in front of me.

But I will not accept that. I will get my camera even if I have to rebuild it from scratch. Which is what I most probably have to do, the only problem is where to get the supplies? I know how to build a camera since I know a camera from the inside out. Literally. When parkouring it has dropped so many times it would've been easier to just buy another. But unfortunately, just like at Christmas time - tis the season to be _a broke motha' effa. _So I had to rebuild it, repair it, change the lens etc. more than couple of times. In fact, I'm pretty good with all electrical stuff if I do say so myself. Conneticting the right wires and such.

Still, looking over the store I couldn't find anything, that could possibly help me build another one.

I wondered if there were any other stores I could get supplies from. Would Naname-san notice if I leave for a couple minutes? Looking over at her still squealing over the clothes, I didn't think so. So without further ado, I left.

* * *

><p>I thought that I could go quickly and be back soon without anyone noticing, but apparently that wasn't the case as pretty much every person who passed me looked at me either strangely or in confusion. Do I have something on my face?<p>

You know what, I'm just gonna be like a good teacher and not give an F about it.

Another problem was that I hadn't been able to find any store that sold the things I needed to build my camera.

I put my chin on my fingers as I thought of all the things I would need.

I'll have to build a hardware around a DSP, an FPGA and a pair of ADCs. Of course building a full-frame digital camera has as much to do with mechanics as electronics, so I'll also need a 60mm cage system nylon enclosure, along with a viewfinder or any moving mirrors. It doesn't really have any purpose when there is no viewfinder. Oh! And optics.

I was so lost in my thoughts, that I almost didn't notice a shinobi walking in front of me. I'm usually pretty aware of my environment because I have to use my environment to my advantage in parkour, so that's why it totally stumped me when I didn't notice him.

It was then that I finally noticed that his ninja sandals didn't make any sound. Ah, the Cat's Foot technique.

On the soles of my feet were these distinctive sandal footwear as worn by the ninjas in the Naruto world. But since _everyone_ wore them, I don't think they can be classified as that anymore though.

I miss having converse. If I had to pick one footwear for the rest of my life, it would be converse.

I decided to test out my chakra control. Trying to mimic him, I found that I hardly had to use any chakra at all. Which I didn't think of and channeled too much. Toddling after him, I stumbled and almost fell but the ninja in front of me caught me.

Looking up at him and seeing an amused look on his face, I deduced that he was probably watching me the entire time. And was walking purposely slow enough for me to figure the technique out.

In fact, looking around I saw that many ninja, who had sensed my chakra spike a little, were watching me with amusement clear in their eyes, while the civilians carried on with their daily lives. They must have thought there was an emergency as ninja sometimes communicated with only their chakra.

Well. Happy to be of entertainment to you.

I glared at them, drawing a chuckle from the one, who for some reason, picked me up and brought me to eye-level with them.

_Oh No._

He had spiky silver hair, oriented to his left-side, dark grey eyes, and a relaxed, heavy-lidded expression. Though I knew that was forced because I was a kid and he didn't want to scare me with a war veterans eyes.

A forehead protector was covering his left eye. This, combined with the mask he has used to cover the lower half of his face for seemingly his entire life, prevents most of his face from being visible.

He had a black, turtle neck sleeveless suit, strapped up sandals, and plated gloves that went up to his elbows. He was missing his ANBU mask, arm guards and flack-jacket though. Not that I blame him, ANBU is supposed to be covert operatives hand-picked by their Kage. Age, background, gender, or previous rank bear no significance in this decision. While on the job, ANBU wear masks and use code names to conceal their identity, leaving only their Kage informed.

Not exactly smart to go parading around and announcing to the world that you're an ANBU. Enemies could be lurking around any moment.

_No way, of all the days to take break, **you** decide to stroll around the village the same day **I** decided to?! _I thought bitterly_._

He still had an amused expression on his face, or so I assumed, I'm really just judging by the crinkle from the corner of his visible eye. Chuckling lightly at the glare I gave him.

Mark my words, someday…

Seeing him felt weird in many ways. He was a character in a series. Not this living person in front of me.

"What are you doing all alone?" He asked.

I didn't answer though, giving him a deadpan stare. Forcing myself to relax.

Which only made his smile broaden.

"Did you lose your parents?"

_Hah, depends on what you mean by 'lose'._

I still didn't open my mouth, opting to just stare at him while looking for an escape route from my peripheral vision. He seemed to notice that though and put me down and crouching in front of me, putting a hand on my head.

"Alright then, what's your name?" He asked instead.

I decided to pull a Sasuke and said "It's polite to introduce yourself first, before asking another's name." Thinking I had him there, I smirked.

_Ha, take that. He won't say his name to a mere kid._

"Hatake, Kakashi. Nice to meet you." He said with his eye closed in an upside down U.

Que glass shattering.

_Huh?_

_That _threw me off guard.

I really didn't want to answer but seeing as he won't let me go until I say something, I graced him with an answer.

"Kira."

For some reason his eye widened. I didn't care though, seeing a perfect chance to get away from him.

He reached out for me but I ducked under him.

I quickly ran down the street. Seeing a set of stairs, I jumped on the pole on the side if the stairs and slid down from it, one foot in front of the other, making sure I kept my balance. At the end of it, I jumped down, scaring a few civilians talking there.

I have been greatly improving my parkour skills. Not by much, but enough for this baby-fat body to handle.

Ignoring them, I continued to run. Naname-san must be looking for me now.

Looking over my shoulder I didn't see him chasing me but I knew better. The distinct blur I saw told a different story.

Why can't he just leave me alone? I just a random kid. Nothing special.

_At least to him, that is._

Quickly looking for the street that was the most crowded I ran there.

Upon seeing a distressed Naname, I knew I was going to be in trouble

Sigh, how troublesome.

* * *

><p>What she didn't notice though, was that one shinobi by the name of Uchiha Fugaku rose an eyebrow at the scene, intrigued.<p>

_That child…_

* * *

><p><strong>AN I wasn't really sure how this chapter would turn out but here you go. Tell me what you think and R&R**

**Questions:**

**1 Why did Kakashi's eye widen upon hearing Kira's name?**

**2 Should Naruto and Kira become friends the next chapter or is it too early?**

**3 Who do you think she would eventually meet when training in the forest, 'cause even tho she doesn't realize it, she's actually pretty close to the training grounds…**

**4 Did you like the **_**almost**_** cute moment with Kakashi?**


	4. Chapter 4

**A/N Thank you lovely people so much for taking time out of your lives to read my half-assed story.**

**Which is why I just have to ask: **

**What is wrong with you?!**

**I'm just some weirdo behind a screen, who is just so stressed about high school exams, that she decided to instead of shake it off, write it off. And then this story was born.  
><strong>

**I had to get it out of my system okay?!**

**Don't you guys have lives?!**

**Haha **** Just kidding! :)  
><strong>

**Please review because your opinion matters to me!**

**Disclaimer: I Do Not own Naruto...sigh.**

* * *

><p><em>Scientist say that the universe is made up of electrons, protons and neutrons. They must've frogot Morons<em> - Unknown

* * *

><p>So after the whole Going-shopping-ecaping-getting-caught-by-Kakashi-escaping-again fiasco, I was sent to stay in my room for the remainder of the night.<p>

I also had to take the garbage out for the entire month.

All in all it wasn't_ so_ bad.

Which reminds me, I have to take it out again.

I looked at the clock on the wall, that the orphanage had and saw, that it was 11:47.

Eh, I'll wait 3 minutes just to make it even. (**A/N Am I the only one who does that sometimes? :D** )

Though it was a bit funny to scare the caretakers as they couldn't hear my footsteps anymore.

Just a bit.

The other children at the orphanage didn't appreciate being scared though and I had earned a reputation for myself among them. 沈黙のマスタ - Chinmoku no masutā. The Master Of Silence.

* * *

><p><em>6 years old<em>

Ever since I was old enough to be allowed outside alone I have been taking full advantage of it and started training more frequently. When the other kids the same age as I turned 6 years old, Miyu-Sama said that as long as we tell her when we'll be going and when we'll be back, we were free to roam the entire village for all she cares.

After hearing the delightful news I woke up extra early the next day, put on my baggy kimono-like blouse with short-sleeves and a black obi tied around the middle, black baggy shorts and the standard sandals. Unfortunately the orphanage didn't have enough money to buy new clothes for everyone so some of the clothes were passed on to the younger ones by the older ones, who have outgrown them.

After telling Miyu-Sama when I'll be back, I went straight to what I have now dubbed as my clearing.

The clearing had a calming sort of effect surrounding it and I was getting better every time I went there.

I first start with some warm up stretches, I didn't have a routine, not even in the Before. But I did what I thought would need to be bended and twisted before starting on the laps.

Panting, I slowly came to a stop. A satisfying twinkle in my eyes when I realized that this was the first time I had the strength to do laps without stopping in the middle for a breather or to cough. I was becoming better and I even let a small smile appear on my face, which was incredibly rare.

Not even close to being at the level of the old me though.

I started coughing again and since I didn't bring any water with me, I decided to go to the lake near the clearing. Gripping the grass and digging my feet into the ground so as not to fall in, I dunked my head in the water while creating a chakra bubble around my head, so that I didn't have to breathe and just enjoy the coldness the water provided.

My chakra control has definitely been getting better every day. The key to it's use is not actually having chakra but instead being able to sufficiently control and conserve it.

Surfacing, I looked into the water to see my reflexion.

My hair had grown to fall to the middle of my back in black tresses. What was peculiar about it, was that it had a single thick red stripe on the side of my head, going from the top of my head to the bottom. There were also very thin natural red highlights.

That coupled with my dark-blue, almost onyx eyes and fair skin. I almost looked like a normal child. Even though I wasn't.

Another coughing fit drew my out of my musings. I still did that even though for a while I thought it had gone.

Now that I had a little break, I decided to challenge myself.

I'm going to run laps around Konoha.

I didn't know how my lungs are going to take that but I guess I'll find out.

Going near the village gate, I sensed a distressed chakra signal. Ignoring that I started running along the wall. The distress of the chakra signal started to fade the farther I ran from the gate. But it was still close as if someone's watching over me.

Still running, amazingly, I narrowed my eyes as I saw a peculiar sight.

Might Guy, walking.

On his hands.

_What is he doing?_ I thought as I saw the Green Beast of Konoha. Shrugging my shoulders _Well I guess I shouldn't be that surprised, it's Guy after all._

Though it was a bit dissatisfying to see that even on his arms, walking, he was still faster than me.

Suddenly, Guy turned around so fast I wondered if he got whiplash.

"Ah! How youthful it is indeed so see such a youthful person running on this fine morning! How youthful!" He grinned, now walking on his hands backwards, as he faced me, while I was panting so hard, that if I didn't know any better I'd say I have asthma.

Feeling my eyebrows twitch I came to a stop, putting my hands on my knees. I needed a break anyway, judging by the heavy panting.

He must have sensed me behind him for even though I was running, my footsteps were still silent.

I jumped, feeling a hand on my shoulder. I looked up and saw a concerned expression on Guy's face.

"Are you alright there?" he asked, "I noticed your breathing pattern is slightly more off than it should be for a child. Do you need to go to the hospital? Not to worry! The Green Beast of konoha is here to help! If I don't get you to the hospital on time I'll run 100 laps around Konoha! No! Make that 1000 laps!"

Clutching my head, I winced. This guy sure has a pair of lungs on him.

Shaking my head "No," I responded, while keeping my eyes closed and head down, hands still on my knees "It's been like this ever since I was a baby. Not a big deal." I shrugged my shoulders.

It was silent for a while, too silent. Finally standing up straight and looking at him, I saw anime tears running down his face.

_What?_

"Oh what a youthful child I have stumbled upon! To train your body even in though you have suffered a great damage! The springtime of youth has yet to fade away! Don't lose hope!" He cried, giving me the "nice-guy" pose.

I sweat-dropped.

And this is one of the most powerful shinobi this village has.

"Aha, I have decided!" he suddenly cried, again.

I rose an eyebrow at this. _Decided on what?_

He seemed to understand the unspoken message though, "I am going to train you to become a better shinobi!NO!The best shinobi!" He grinned so wide it almost hurt to watch.

I felt my left eye twitch again.

What made him think that just because I trained I wanted to be a shinobi. I actually like living, thank you very much. Let's face it I'm probably not going to make it as a shinobi. I'd be dead instantly.

I wouldn't even survive the Hunger games.

Straight up, people with mad skills be there sizing each other up, evaluating their skills and assets and I'd be that one idiot whose like. …Wait…is it 3, 2, 1, go or 3, 2, 1, 0 and go. And then I'd die because I'd panic and leave earlier like 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, eff it imma go now. Que explosion. Deeeaaaaadddd!

For those of you who don't know about the hunger games, for some crazy reason, sit back and let me just break it down for you. Basically there are twelve districts that are poor and have no rights, but there is one capital, that is rich and rules everything. So basically like the _real_ world. There is this yearly event, where they select one male and one female from the twelve districts to compete in the hunger games which are gruesome as you have to fight to survive. In theend there's only one winner and the winner gets a mountain load of money.

Coming back to the present, I realized that Guy took my silence as an answer and began gushing to himself of how he finally gets the chance to be a sensei. Okay, so Team Guy hasn't been formed yet.

I cleared my throat awkwardly, "Actually, I'm not training to become a shinobi. It's just a hobby."

Guy anime fell, it almost made me feel bad. Almost.

He looked at me incredulously.

"B-But don't you want to become strong kunoichi to protect the village? Is this because of your damaged lungs? You shouldn't be ashamed, even the best of us have our faults! You just have to believe in yourself! Oh, Yes! This is what youth is all about!" he said with fire in his eyes.

I was very much annoyed with him by now but managed to keep the expression off my face and stare at him blankly "Look, I already told you, I don't _want_ to be a ninja."

He visibly deflated.

That's when a thought hit me.

"But," He looked up hopefully while I looked to the side,"I wouldn't mind if you would show me a few pointers on the Kawarimi."

From what I remember, with this technique, users replace their own body with some other object, generally with a block of wood, the moment an attack lands. This creates an optical illusion, making the enemy think the attack was successful. From this, the user can use the lapse in the enemy's attention to attack or flee from the battlefield. Explosive tags can be attached to the replacement for an added surprise. Despite it being a basic ninjutsu taught at the Academy, it is a useful art that can be applied in a variety of situations as it allows for a swift getaway from danger. The technique even allows a restrained shinobi to escape capture.

_Who knows when I'll get the chance to learn these_, I thought, inwardly smirking. _Might as well take advantage of the situation since my reading skills are still minimal to the very least so going to the library is out of the question for now. The kawarimi could be useful for a quick getaway when Orochimaru or Pein attack Konoha.  
><em>

At that he seemed to brighten up and nodded his head.

Just because Guy isn't skilled in ninjutsu or genjutsu doesn't mean he can't use them, he simply tends not to.

"My names Might Guy," he grinned "but you can call me Guy-sensei."

"No," I said bluntly._ Your real students can call you that._

He didn't seem to hear me thought or he just decided to ignore me.

"And what is your name youthful little girl?" He smiled.

"Kira." I stated simply.

He suddenly stilled and his eyes widened a fraction with a look on his face. What is with that look? It's almost the same one Kakashi gave me.

He wiped it off his face and gave me a bright smile, "Well Kira-chan, It's nice to meet you."

Kira-chan. That was the first time in a really long time that someone called me other than Chinmoku no masutā. I didn't know how to feel about that, so I didn't outwardly react and just nodded at him.

"Likewise, please take care of me" I bowed slightly. I still feel awkward doing that since I was more used to handshakes.

He smiled warmly at me with a twinkle in his eyes and led me to the nearest training ground that was fortunately not in use right now.

Firstly he taught me the handsigns. Which I had to correct more than a few of times. They were, Tiger → Boar → Ox → Dog → Snake.

There are different sequences of hand seals for every technique, requiring memorisation.

Secondly he demonstrated to me how it should be done.

I watched him closely, he seemed to be gathering chakra, directing and manipulating it. I sensed his physical and spiritual chakra mix perfectly for the justu. Like yin and yang.

Out of nowhere his chakra suddenly spikes, lashing out and in his stead was a log.

My eyes widened and I let out a startled gasp. This is after all the first time I've seen an actual jutsu being performed.

Looking around I couldn't see Guy anywhere. When I saw a cluster of tree leaves fall in front of my face I looked up to see he was on the tree branch above me.

I immediately bombarded him with questions about the theory and physical aspect of the jutsu. He seemed to take them in stride as he gladly answered every question to the best of his ability. Which unfortunately wasn't good enough for me and I resoluted to go to the library tomorrow for more information. This is just too good to ignore!

Guy said that I'll have to improve my physical and spiritual energy.

"These two energies becoming more powerful will in turn make the created chakra more powerful. Therefore, practising a technique repeatedly will build up experience, increasing one's spiritual energy, and thus allowing more chakra to be created. As a result, the ninja is able to do that same technique with more power. This same cycle applies for physical energy, except the ninja needs to increase their endurance instead. That being said you should also never do jutsu without supervision in case something goes wrong," he said seriously with a no-kidding face.

Got to say, I have a little more respect for him now.

We worked on the jutsu for the rest of the evening.

I tried the jutsu out for myself with Guy watching my every move closely so that I wouldn't put myself in danger.

Unfortunetly, though I couldn't kawarimi more than 5 feet and got extreme motion sickness.

But as was said, I just have to practice until I'm immune to it.

By sunset I had greatly improved with Guy's encouraging words and pointers. I still couldn't kawarimi long distances but I could kawarimi to the _second_ lowest tree branch.

Providing I stood under it.

I was damn proud.

What I didn't expect though, was the complete exhaustion that came with messing with chakra.

"You have improved greatly my youthful little flower!" Guy beamed happily while I was on my knees, panting deeply, "How about a celebratory lap around Konoha?"

I shakily got to my feet and took one shaky step before I suddenly lost my balance and fell foreword, my closing.

The last thing I registered before losing consciousness was a strong chakra signal, different from Guy's rushing towards me.

* * *

><p>I woke up at midnight confused as to where I was before it dawned on me that I was back at the orphanage.<p>

Guy must've carried me here after I passed out.

Hearing the door creek I looked over and saw a pair of blue eyes peeking through the small crack before they widened upon realizing that I was awake and quickly closed the door, running away judging by the quick yet heavy footsteps.

An amused smile stretched on my lips over Naruto's antiques.

I was too tired to think too much about him though and decided to go back to sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>AN I'm really sorry to those who wanted Naruto and Kira to become friends this chapter. I just got hit with so many new inspiration and ideas that I think I'm going to postpone their confrontation for a while.**

**Questions:**

**1 Can you relate to any of the things I write about in real life? (Going to the doctor's, shopping with mom/dad etc.)**

**My friends told me that they said 'Same' at least three times while reading this. **

**2 What area of expertise should she excel in and what suck in, taking into account that she has really good chakra control and that she's athletic? (Ninjutsu, Genjustu, Taijutsu, Fuuinjutsu, Senjustu etc.)**


	5. Chapter 5

**Disclaimer: I Own Nothing**

* * *

><p><em>One day you'll leave this world behind, so live a life you will remember<em> – Avicii

* * *

><p>I woke up the next day feeling horrible.<p>

My muscles ached and my joints were stiff.

Still I rolled off the bed, grabbing a towel and a change of clothes since my clothes from yesterday's training session were dirty, it didn't matter though because I had some spare clothes and headed for the shower, hoping it was unoccupied. The orphanage only had two showers, one for the girls to use and one for the boys. I felt myself relax against the warm water. Sigh, so nice.

After cleaning myself up, I put on a black short-sleeved shirt under a blue sleeveless vest with a hoodie and dark blue, three quarter pants and ran downstairs to get breakfast. It was always a warzone in there, I long since learned that it was better to wake up as early in the morning as possible because this was the place, that took 'You snooze, you lose' to a whole new level.

I braided my semi-long hair into two low braids, so that they wouldn't fall into the bowl.

The breakfast consists of Tamago gohan, which is basically cooked rice topped with raw egg and soy sauce.

Today we were also served tamagoyaki.

Tamagoyaki is a type of omelette, which is made by rolling together several layers of cooked egg.

Picking up my chopsticks I muttered a quiet "Itadakimasu" and began eating. It wasn't very tasty but eatable. I heard a pair of footsteps stopping at my right and l looked up to see Naname-san awkwardly standing there. She was usually a cheerful person but was a bit unnerved by the blank stare I gave her.

Still, she forced a smile on her face, "Ohayo, Kira-san," she greeted me.

"Ohayo, Naname-san," I continued to eat my food, sure that she was going to leave but that didn't seem to be the case.

"What are you going to be doing today? You always seem to be going on your little adventures ever since Miyu-Sama gave you guys permission to do so," she said in a soft voice.

"Today I think I'm going to go to the library," I said for the sake of saying _something_ at least once a day, don't want them to think there's something wrong with me.

"Oh that's good, you always were a curious child, always with a book in your hand, never asking anybody to help understand the big words. You were always insistent that you look them up yourself. "

"Yeah, I'll try to be back on time this time," I said "I know you must've been worried."

"Huh?" She had a confused expression on her face,"What are you talking about? You were in your bed when I came did my check-up round."

At that my insides stilled but I didn't respond, just nodded my head and continued eating.

She shot me one last concerned look and took her leave.

How was it possible for me to be in my bed, when I was out later than the intended time I told Miyu-Sama?

Had Guy brought me here through a window?

Now that I think about it, how did Guy even know that I lived in the orphanage?

I was snapped out of my musings when I felt a pair of eyes on me. Looking around I found the same pair of blue eyes as yesterday. Onyx clashed with blue as he blushed at being caught and looked down as if his bowl of rice was the most interesting thing in the world, only to accidentally knock the bowl over causing the other kids to laugh. His face was bright red as he kept his head down, his wild hair covering his eyes.

I just sighed and stood up, taking my half-finished food with me and stalking off towards the kitchen where I gave my tray to the caretaker that had dish duties.

I saw from the corner of my eyes that he was watching my every move until I had left. I ignored him though and went to the front entrance.

Sitting down and putting on my right sandal, I sensed a large amount of chakra behind me.

"Where are you going?" came a small voice. I turned around to look at the source and saw Naruto himself standing there, half his body concealed by the wall he hid behind. He was looking at me timidly as if unsure if he should've spoken up.

Ah, of course he would be the one with the large chakra reserves. Not that it's a surprise, with him being an Uzumaki _and_ Ashura's reincarnation.

I didn't react though and calmly said "To the Konoha library."

"But," He said in a small voice, "We're not allowed to go anywhere by ourselves."

I was confused by this. "Of course we're allowed to go, providing that we tell Miyu–sama where we are going and what time we will be back," I said.

"We Are?!" he suddenly said in a louder voice. Then as if realizing that, he shrunk back into himself.

I raised an eyebrow at this but didn't comment, still keeping my face blank "Yes, we are. Now if you'll excuse me, I have to get going before it's too late."

"Wait!" He said in a louder voice, again. "Could you take me with you?!" He said urgently.

I thought about it, I really did but I couldn't find any way for this to end up in my favor. Firstly he'd need permission from the matron and considering the fact that he didn't know about being allowed outside on our own, I figured they didn't tell him because he wasn't allowed by the Third which is a smart move as half the population aren't exactly fond of him. Minato's dying wish for Naruto to be regarded as a hero would be honored by very few. Most of Konoha, however, openly ostracized and resented Naruto for containing the beast that devastated the village and took many lives; some even viewed Naruto as the Nine-Tails itself. The wounds of the attack are still fresh. The world is a harsh place. Even in the Before the only 'hey' I got there was 'Hey! Give me all your money or I'll break ya face!'

Secondly going into public with Naruto isn't exactly keeping it low.

And with that in mind I told him pretty bluntly "No, I can't because you don't have permission to go."

"B-but-!" he ran forward to me. When he reached me, I stood up from my sitting position and flicked him on the forehead.

"Ah!" he cried, putting his hands over his forehead.

When I walked to the front door, he called out to me again, "W-wait!" I stopped, still facing forward "U-Uhm, W-What's your name?"

"Kira."

"I-I'm Naruto, Uzumaki Naruto!" I could just _feel_ the bright smile on his face.

"I know," I opened the door but before stepping out I looked over my shoulder at him. "Sorry, Naruto, maybe next time."

* * *

><p>Konoha has two libraries.<p>

The Konoha Archive Library and The Konoha public library.

The Konoha Archive library is built into the Hokage mountain. Information on its ninja — past and current — is stored there, as well as other points of interest such as criminal organizations as well as other sensitive village information. Only ninja have access to that though.

The Konoha public library is centrally located and is accessible by all members of the village. It contains books referring to many subjects ranging from medical textbooks to fantasy books.

Which is where I'll be going.

I'm hoping I could find a book about E-level justu, such as the henge, then handseals and Konoha's codes, so that if the invasions start I would know when, where, and who. The village had different codes to all sorts of situations and if I learn them I'll know where to _not_ be.

While Guy's explanations were great, they still lacked the theories I needed to perfect the jutsu to accommodate my own physical size and strength.

Finally stepping into the library I firstly noticed a genin team cleaning up the shelves while their jonin sensei lounging around, lazily keeping eye on the people there.

I scanned the endless rows and found that it was harder than expected. Not only where there so many books, the shelves were so high I couldn't see the ones at the very top! I've been here for an hour just looking at shelves that were within seeing distance to me.

Seeing that there wasn't anything on the lower shelves I debated whether I should risk climbing to the top of the bookcases to search from up there. I didn't want to be caught by that jonin. But seeing as there was no other choice unless I wanted to go back to the orphanage empty handed, I thought of the quickest and easiest way to get up there.

In the end I channeled my chakra to the soles of my feet and ran as quickly as I possibly could from the side to the top. The only problem was that since I haven't had much practice I knew I would lose my control any second, luckily it cancelled out just before I could reach the top and I was now hanging from the edge. Using my non-existent upper-body strength I tried to pull myself over but I couldn't. I was losing my strength to hold on, slowly slipping and looking down, I was about to let go when someone grabbed me from under my armpits and hoisted me up, so that we both were on the bookshelf.

It was the jonin.

My face started heating up without my consent, I rushed to explain to him why I was dangling like a rag doll from the shelves but he chuckled and ruffled my hair.

He has black hair which he is tied into a short, high-top ponytail. He also has a goatee and dark-green markings underneath his eyes — which gives him a somewhat lazy appearance but in knew from the intelligent glint in his eyes that it was just a pretense. Attire-wise, he wears the standard outfit of the Konoha shinobi consisting of the standard flak jacket and uniform

"That was pretty impressive, for a kid" he praised.

I just looked to the side only slightly annoyed at being called a kid.

"But that's not how you use chakra to stick to surfaces," he added as an afterthought.

_Well what if I was freestyling_? I thought, irked. It's not like I have a teacher.

"I'm Ensui Nara," He nodded his head at me.

"I'm…trying to find a book," I decided against revealing my name to him, lest he report his findings to the Hokage, he is on a mission right now, as low-rank as it is. It's still a mission.

His lips tugged upwards at my words, most probably already figured it out that I didn't want to tell my name but thankfully didn't question it "Yes, I can see that. Is it something specific, maybe I can help you find it."

"No, I'll find it by myself thanks," I said wanting him to leave.

He, unfortunately, sensed that and called me out on it. Damn Nara.

"I seriously doubt that by the lost look on your face ever since coming here."

_Looks like even for a D-rank mission, he watches everybody, even kids, closely. That's pretty perspective of him. _

I sighed "Fine, I'm trying to find a book about shinobi codes." I'll just look up the jutsu at another time.

"Codes? Now why would you want to know about something as troublesome as codes?"

I responded smartly "Codes are useful, they can be used as not only for communication purposes but as weapons too. Besides, the world is made up of codes. For example, when people on two different boats want to send a message, they may be too far away to shout, but they can send messages with a flag code. Some people write codes as a kind of game. They think it is fun to make ciphers, and fun to break them. Breaking a code means taking it apart to understand how it works, and then you can understand messages that are written in that code. Another code is called Morse code, which changes letters to dots and dashes."

"Mōrusu code?" he asked confused as to what it was, his eyes sharpening.

Seeing my mistake I quickly said "I want to learn how to encode and decode as well. So can you help or not?" That was kind of rude but I had little patience by now. I just wanted the damn book and go get something to eat.

"Yeah," he said slowly and unsurely and in a flash he was gone but only a second passed before he appeared again.

_Was that a sunshin?_

"Here, this is probably the best you could find here," he handed me a _very_ dusty old book.

I was a bit put down by this but took it anyway and thanked him.

"No problem, though work on your chakra control more okay. It would be a drag to hear you're in the hospital because of something as troublesome as that."

I just nodded my head and began walking to the exit.

Only to find that I was still on top of the bookshelf.

"Need a lift?" came an amused voice behind me.

_Damn Nara._

* * *

><p>Looking for a place to eat is kinda hard considering how huge Konoha actually is. There are very few places you could go to eat.<p>

Amaguriama - a sweet shop in Konoha located on Konoha Tea Avenue, specialising in chestnut candies, such as chestnut jellies and jams, and roasted-chestnuts.

The Dango Shop - a well-known shop in Konoha, that's famous for its dango. The shop serves many other desserts that use dango in them, such as anmitsu.

Ichiraku Ramen - a small restaurant in Konoha, which serves different kinds of ramen.

The Shushuya - is a pub in Konoha that sells sake and all the food is put on a single large plate.

The Yakiniku Q – basically a BBQ restaurant in Konoha.

Since I had no idea where any of the were I just walked around until I came by one of them. Eventually I stumbled upon the Dango-shop.

The problem though was that I didn't have any money, which means one thing.

Pickpocketing.

Because I'm small with thin hands I figured I could get away with it. I picked an easy target from the people walking opposite of me, a grouchy man with a sneering face that I wouldn't feel bad about pickpocketing and purposely bumped into him.

"Oh! My bad, sorry," I said my hand quickly going into his pocket when he stumbled a little forward.

"Damn, Gaki," he snarled and continued in his walk.

Smirking in victory I threw the guy's wallet into the air and caught it in my hand, hearing a booming laugh, I turned around to see a shinobi with a similar smirk on his face.

"Not bad, not bad at all," he muttered.

He was large with a bandana and a trench coat over a uniform. He also had two parallel scars on his face. I knew him.

Ibiki Morino.

In his hands was a plate of dango.

"Torture must take a lot out of you," I muttered, surprised to see such a respected man eating a plate of dango, of all things.

He must've heard me though for he, again, let out a booming laughter.

"I like you kid, you know what as a reward for successfully pickpocketing a complete stranger without him noticing I'll buy you some dango." He said with a sadistic glint in his eyes.

"How do you know I wanted dango? I could've pickpocketed him for something else," I said with a raised eyebrow.

"Gaki please, by the growling of your stomach, your shabby clothes and fingernails, I've gathered that you're a hungry orphan in training, as ridiculous as it sounds, I'm not the Head of the Konoha Torture and Interrogation Force for nothing you know, " he retorted.

Well I'll be damned, this guy sure knows how to gather information. He's like the Sherlock of Konoha.

* * *

><p><strong>Naruto's P.O.V<strong>

Kira. That name is important to me.

Ever since I could remember, this orphanage, the people here have been nothing but mean. The adults always looking warily in my direction and the other kids always staying away from me.

They always laughed when I made a mistake, like when I fall down or couldn't reach high places 'cause I'm shorter than the rest of 'em or knocked something over.

She didn't though.

She never laughed at me.

Well, she didn't react to pretty much anything…but at least she didn't laugh!

In fact, I don't think she remembers but when we were little, like little little she helped me reach for a toy that the mean taller kids put on the higher shelf to have a laugh at me.

She gave them a nasty glare that made them shut up and shuffled over beside me and, on her tiptoes, she reached for the toy. At first I was sure she would be just as mean and take the toy away from me. I had felt a sob forming at the back of my throat but I wouldn't cry! So I closed my eyes and willed the tears away but opened them again to find the strange girl holding the toy out for me.

I was shocked.

For the first time someone did something for _me_! Someone paid attention to _me_!

I slowly took the toy from her hands and watched her take a book from the table from the main room and go outside under a tree to read.

The toy forgotten, I decided to instead watch her and thought _why? Why was she so different from everybody else?_

That's when it hit me.

She didn't have the_ look_.

The same look on the faces of all the adults or the look the other kids gave me.

The look as if I wasn't worthy of even being **acknowledged**.

I hated that look.

Which was probably what attracted me to her in the first place. She looked at me as if I wasn't dirt under her feet but an **equal**!

I didn't know what it was like to have a friend but it felt like we almost were. I mean she helped me, that has got to mean something!

I felt as though there was something that connected us to each other.

I was too afraid to approach her right now, fearing she would reject me but I'll make her see that I'm not as awful as everybody makes me to be and then we can be friends, maybe even best friends!

So I decided to watch over her for now.

Covering for her by distracting the caretakers when I saw her climb over the fence during play time. And then wandering around the fence to see when she would sneak back over the fence so I would know that she was okay.

I didn't know where she went but I hope that one day she would show me that special place. It's got to be a special place if she risks getting punished by the caretakers if she gets caught.

I make sure she doesn't though. Even if I have to get myself in trouble.

* * *

><p>One day when it was play time all the other kids my age went somewhere else, including her.<p>

Why did all of them leave? We weren't supposed to leave by ourselves. Did they get adopted?

As selfish as it is I hoped not, I wouldn't know what to do if she left me.

At the end of the day though, they all came back.

Everyone but her.

I panicked, thinking the worst.

_No it couldn't be. Just watch, she'll walk right through this door any second now!_ I was determined to wait for her, all night if I had to!

_Just please come back._

But as determined as I was, sleep still clouded my vision and I promptly fell asleep near the front entrance.

* * *

><p>I woke up some time later. The hard wood against my back making my spine hurt.<p>

It was dark out.

_Why did I fall asleep her_e? I thought, still getting used to my surroundings.

_Oh yeah!_

I quickly jumped to my feet and ran as fast as my legs could take me to the girl's side of the house.

I stopped in front of her door, panting.

Gulping, I slowly opened the door, just a crack.

_She's there!_

I could've jumped for joy! She didn't leave! She's still here!

Then she turned towards the door. Her eyes locked with mine. I don't know why but I ran back to my room. When I finally reached my door I ran inside, closing the door and jumping under my covers grinning from ear to ear.

She was there!

I realized that maybe it was time to approach her. Years have past and she still never treated me differently than the rest of 'em.

_Yeah! By tomorrow we're going to be friends!_

* * *

><p>The next day I was still working up the courage to talk to her.<p>

When I saw her coming down for breakfast I couldn't take my eyes off her.

How should I approach her? How do friends become, ya know, Friends?!

She must've sensed me looking at her and she looked over to me. I blushed at the fact that I got caught staring.

What do I do?

Then I accidentally knocked over my bowl and everyone started laughing at me again.

_Oh no, now she's gonna think that I'm a total klutz and won't want to be my friend anymore!_

But when I saw her, again not laughing with the others, I felt a little more hopeful.

Maybe, just maybe.

When I saw her leave I took off after her. I reached the corner and took a calming breath.

"Where are you going?" I asked her.

"To the Konoha library," she said. I was confused.

"But, we're not allowed to go anywhere by ourselves."

Now she was the one who looked confused. "Of course we're allowed to go, providing that we tell Miyu–sama where we are going and what time we will be back."

What?! I was told that we weren't allowed to go anywhere by ourselves.

"We Are?!" I asked to make sure, but I knew she wouldn't lie.

"Yes, we are. Now if you'll excuse me, I have to get going before it's too late."

I can't let her leave. Again. What if something happens and I won't be there to save her.

"Wait!" I said urgently, "Could you take me with you?!"

She was silent for a while but finally replied "No, I can't because you don't have permission to go."

"B-but-!" I ran forward to her. When I reached her, she flicked me on the forehead.

"Ah!" I cried, putting my hands over my forehead. It didn't hurt but I definitely wasn't expecting that!

"W-wait!" her name! I had to know her name! "U-Uhm, W-What's your name?"

"Kira."

I hurriedly intorduced myself "I-I'm Naruto, Uzumaki Naruto!" grinning brightly.

"I know," She opened the door but before stepping out, looked over her shoulder at me. "Sorry, Naruto, maybe next time."

My eyes widened. I watched her leave with awe.

That was the first time someone has actually, truly acknowledged me.

Kira. That's the name of my first friend, even though she doesn't know that yet.

So that name is important to me.

It's written in my heart!

* * *

><p><strong>AN As always R&R**

**I also want to thank all of those people who have praised my work even though I'm just an amateur.**

**Questions**

**1 If you could summon any animal, what animal would it be?**

**I think mine would be an owl, in loving memory of Hedwig, *Hunger games whistle***

**2 How do you think Kira's relationship with the Rookie 9 will be like?**


	6. Chapter 6

**A/N Get yourselves ready for some major flashbacks.**

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything.**

* * *

><p>"<em>There's a moment, where you have to choose whether to be silent, or to speak up"<em> – Malala

* * *

><p>Kakashi ran as fast as he could along the rooftops to the Hokage tower.<p>

_It couldn't be. It's not possible!_ He thought.

He ran from the side of tower, to the very top, ignoring the curious ANBU operatives stationed in the shadows there and jumped to the Hokage's office through a window.

The Hokage calmly sat there, expecting him for he sensed the chakra that was Kakashi's flare at him. He looked up from the paperwork he was in the middle of doing and sent Kakashi a curious look.

"Ah, Kakashi, I was not expecting you to be here so soon after giving you a few days off from missions. Did something hap-"

"How long?!"Kakashi more demanded to know than asked, keeping his voice calm but the rage in his eyes could not be more obvious to the ageing Hokage, "How long have you known?!"

The Hokage knew instantly to whom he was referring to.

He had seen their interaction through The Telescope technique. A technique that uses a crystal ball to track a particular individual anywhere they are, as long as he knew the chakra pattern of the person he's tracking. He knew that she would be at the shopping district in the village and had Kakashi purposely walk there after dismissing him from a mission report. The Hokage knew Kakashi would walk by there for you had to walk past the shopping district from the Hokage tower to reach the Memorial Stone where one would find Kakashi visiting there frequently.

He knew the young child would be there, he watched from the crystal ball the caretakers he had assigned to take care of Kira more efficiently than the last ones.

The Hokage let out a long heavy sigh "I understand your anger Kakashi but I could not reveal the identity of the child to you until now for many reasons. A great burden has been placed on that child."

"I do not care for your reasons," he said out of anger "she is the precious sister of my long lost friend and you dare keep her existence from me?! What information could be so sensitive that I could not even be informed of her existence?"

Kakashi's hands curled into fist, shaking "I thought she died, that's what Minato-sensei had told me!"

The Hokage's eye's sharpened as he looked Kakashi in the eye "You must understand Kakashi, that what I'm about to tell cannot, under any circumstance, leave the walls of this room."

Kakashi straightened up at that, like a seasoned shinobi about to be given an S-ranked mission.

"I understand," he said out of habit.

The Sandaime Hokage took out a folder from his desk drawer that he had removed the previous day from the Konoha Archive library, from the secret vault of the Highly Secretive files, that was built underground. Only the Hokage and his advisors have access to it. He handed the folder to Kakashi who took it with an air of nervousness around him. He looked inside the file to find that it was information about Kira.

Giving him a moment to read the contents, the Hokage watched his eyes widen from shock. But before Kakashi could say something, the Hokage spoke up.

"As you have read the files I'm sure you can now see the…unique circumstance the child is in." The hokage locked his fingers under his chin.

Kakashi, still getting over the shock, searched his eyes for any sign of deceit, but found none "B-But how? None of the othe-"

"The others didn't even _survive_ the Kyuubi's chakra, if you can recall Kakashi. Kira was the only one to be close, to the point of suffocation for babies, to the Kyuubi and survive. And how she survived is what's truly amazing! According to the medics, when she was born, she was sorely lacking in her yang chakra. So much so that they believed that she would die the next few days after she was born. That's why Minato told you that she died when she was born, because he didn't want you to feel as if it was your fault. Instead of giving her to the clan, he had her put into the orphanage to at least be free of prying eyes before her untimely death, but then the Kyuubi attacked. It is unbelievable to hear that not only did the Kyuubi _save_ her life but gave her the necessary chakra needed to live a full life! As a result though now her chakra is half Kyuubi's, which ultimately will make her face many hardships in the future."

Kakashi looked down at the picture on the document of her. They have to update pictures yearly for these.

She looked so much like him. Except for the red stripes in her hair.

"Why does her hair have red stripes?" kakashi asked in a daze, still taking in the information.

"Ah, that also seems to be the Kyuubi's doing. You see before she had white stripes, from the genetic defect but then they had turned red from exposure to the Kyuubi's chakra," explained the Hokage, carefully looking at Kakashi's face to find any signs of what he thought about the situation.

But kakashi's mind was elsewhere.

_She's alive, Obito._

_Flashback_

_Team Minato was to be meeting up for another mission at the Hokage tower. As always Kakashi and Minato were there on the dot with Rin following not too far behind. And, as usual, Obito was late._

"_How long do we have to wait this time? It's like he deliberately doesn't take being a shinobi seriously," complained a young Kakashi._

"_Now, now Kakashi, I'm sure he'll be here any minute," said Minato as patient as always._

_Rin put a hand on his shoulder, giggling "That's right Kakashi. Besides you should be used to it by now."_

_True to Minato's words, Uchiha Obito himself came barreling down from the rooftop of a tall nearby building, grinning excitedly._

"_Heeeyyyy!" he yelled jumping down._

"_Guess what, guess what?" he said eagerly loud, jumping from one foot to another._

_Kakashi rolled his eyes "What? You need to go to the bathroom?"_

"_NO!" He yelled furiously, then he grinned "I've got some exiting news!"_

"_What is it Obito?" inquired a fondly smiling Minato. He never got tired of their antics._

"_I'm going to be a big brother soon!" He yelled enthusiastically, smiling wide._

"_That's great Obito," said Rin delightfully, putting her fingertips together, "I just know you're going to be the best big brother ever!"_

"_Hehe, yup, my Okaa-san told me this morning that she and dad have decided to have another baby. Gah, I'm so excited!" He pumped his fist into the air as they started walking to the Hokage's office. _

"_That poor child, whatever did he or she do to get this punishment…" sighed a mocking Kakashi._

"_Bastard!" But before a fight could be broken out in the middle of the Hokage tower, Minato smoothly intercepted._

"_Congratulations Obito! Ne, tell me, Obito do you know why older siblings are born?" Asked a mysteriously smiling Minato._

"_Eh?" Obito had a confused look on his face stopping before the Hokage's door. _

"_What do ya mean sensei?"_

_Chuckling, Minato answered his own question "It's so they can protect the younger ones."_

_Obito looked at him in amazement then determinedly said "Not to worry sensei, I'll be sure to protect him or her, with my life!"_

_At that moment the door was opened and they all saw a chuckling Hokage, "Well, it's nice to hear that you already think of him or her as your most precious person, young Obito."_

_Obito embarrassedly scratched his cheek "Hehe Yeah!"_

_Flashback end_

He really was happy and thrilled of the idea of becoming an older brother. He practically ran around the village all day, proclaiming his soon-to-be status. Going to all his past classmates and telling the good news.

_Flashback_

"_Yosh! Youthful Obito's becoming even more youthful! Oh, the springtime of youth never fails!" exclaimed a grinning Guy._

_Kurenai sighed at Guy's antics then looked at Obito with a small smile "Congratulations Obito, do you already know what his or her name will be?"_

_Obito smiled, scratching his cheek "No, my parents are still deciding but__** I**__ think if it's a boy then his name should be Hiroyuki."_

"'_Widespread happiness' I can already guess why you chose that name but what about a girl's name?" Asuma said, taking his lollipop out of his mouth for a moment. _

_Obito beamed at that "If it's a girl, I definitely want her name to be Kira."_

"'_Dark Lady', why would you choose that?"_

_Obito sheepishly scratched the back of his neck and grinned with an adoring look in his eyes "I just think it sounds both pretty and strong, just like how I'd imagine she would be like." _

_Flashback end_

That was two weeks before the events of Kanabi bridge. And even in his dying moments did he not forget about his younger sibling.

_Flashback_

_They ran out of the collapsing cave, rock's flying everywhere._

"_Kakashi!" cried Rin._

_Obito looked behind him and saw that Kakashi had tripped, running to him he pushed Kakashi out of the way of an incoming boulder, unfortunately getting stuck under it as a result. They tried to push it off him but it was useless._

"_Stop," Obito pleaded," It's…useless anyway…I can't…feel the right side of…my body."_

_Rin was sobbing by now and Kakashi's eye watered "Damn it!" he cursed," If only I had listened to you from the beginning," he was now pounding the ground with his fist, "So what if I'm the captain…So what if I'm a jonin?!" he sobbed._

"_Yeah… that's right…" obito smiled weakly "I was the only one… who didn't get you a present… for becoming a jonin, Kakashi."_

_Kakashi now looked at him, his eye, that was not damaged wide._

_Obito continued "I was wondering…what to give you…and I just had a thought." He gave a weak chuckle at his bewildered expression, "Heh, don't worry…it's not some useless, extra baggage…I'm giving you… my Sharingan."_

_Kakashi gapped at him while Obito looked him in the eye with his next words "No matter what the village might say…you are a great jonin…Kakashi. So please… accept it." _

_He looked at Rin this time "Rin…use your Medical ninjutsu. Take the entire eye… and transplant…my Sharingan…into Kakashi's left eye."_

_Rin realized that this was Obito's last wish and was determined to fulfill it to the best of her abilities, she looked at Kakashi, "Kakashi, come over here. I need to start right away." _

_Kakashi sported an unsure look._

"_Also… please…watch over…little Kira-Chan…okay?"_

_Kakashi let out a small gasp at those words and trailed his good eye towards Obito at those words. "Kira-Chan?"_

_Obito grinned weakly but with an affectionate sparkle in his remaining eye "Yeah…my imouto… I know it probably sounds stupid…but…I just have this gut-feeling that…it's going to be a girl…I'm sad that… I won't get to see her grow up… or play with her… or teach her… or protect her… or shower her with the love I already have for her from the very bottom of my heart…but… I'll watch over her…from the other side…I'll wait for her." _

"_Kakashi," Obito addressed suddenly "I'm about to... die... but I'll become your eye... and see the future with you."_

_Flashback end_

Kakashi had taken Obito's words to heart and was dead-set on watching over Obito's sibling for him, to tell him or her of what an amazing older brother she would have had and what he did for the village to help in the war. He could at least do that for him.

The only problem was his parents. They tried many times to conceive but Obito's mother suffered through many miscarriages and it seemed unlikely that she would get pregnant at all. Many believed it was caused by the death of Obito.

Then finally after many years, ' found herself expectant. It was only a few months later though that her husband, Obito's father, died. An S-rank mission gone wrong apparently. The woman couldn't take it anymore and looked lifeless. She ceased taking care of herself and the once beautiful woman was unrecognizable. She barely ate anything and if Kakashi hadn't been there to make sure she ate, she would've died with the baby.

Kakashi hadn't allowed it, he had after all promised Obito to watch over his sibling and that indirectly also meant taking care of her. So he resolved to watch over the woman when he was not on a special mission, making sure she ate and that the baby was okay. He did a pretty good job and the woman's pregnancy seemed to be going along nicely. In fact she was close to giving birth to him or her when Kakashi was called in for an emergency mission. He tried to be back before the birth, he even felt a little excited.

When he returned though, everything went to hell. Minato-sensei told him that the woman died from blood loss after the birth and the baby-a girl the woman decided to name Kira after Obito's never-ending requests-had died as well. He had fallen into depression, after failing to save Obito and Rin, now he had also failed little Kira-Chan.

Because he lost two teammates in such a short amount of time, many believed he purposely killed Rin, earning him the nickname 'Friend-Killer Kakashi'. He at night would be haunted by dreams of himself killing Rin again and his failure of keeping his promise to Obito. Minato, the newly appointed Hokage tried to give Kakashi a new direction in life by assigning him to the ANBU. Kakashi did well in the ANBU, eventually becoming a captain and the leader of Team Ro, consisting of him, Yamato, Yūgao and, as of now, Itachi Uchiha. However, his cold behavior and his ruthlessness in combat are what made his missions successful, signs that he was still upset by Rin's and Kira-Chan's death. Minato therefore tried a different tactic, assigning Kakashi to protect his wife, Kushina Uzumaki, during her pregnancy. It felt like a blow to his heart to be given such a task again but Kakashi filled his responsibilities as an ANBU. During his time off, he would visit Rin's grave and Obito's engraving to tell them his regrets and how life was going without them.

During the Kyuubi's attack on Konoha, Kakashi and many other young ninja their age were prevented from helping defend the village, instead being confined within a barrier to keep them safe.

Minato eventually saved the village from the Kyuubi, but at the cost of his and Kushina's lives, making Naruto an orphan.

Later, Kakashi was convinced by Danzō Shimura that their deaths were because of the Third Hokage's policies. Not realizing that he was being manipulated, Kakashi agreed to spy on the Hokage for Root, an officially disbanded branch of Konoha's ANBU training subdivision founded by Danzō Shimura, who gives them secret mission that he believes are beneficial to Konoha.

During a mission, Kakashi encountered another Root member with a codename "Kinoe" who was able to use Wood Release. Knowing that Wood Release was unique only to the First Hokage, Kakashi broke into the Hokage Tower to see what he could learn about Wood release. The Third caught him, but gave him the information he wanted. Konoha had tried to recreate the Wood Release powers in the past, but abandoned the project for killing too many test subjects. The Third even admitted that had the results been successful, the Kyuubi's attack could have ended a different way for the First Hokage used the Wood release to restrain the Tailed Beast in the past to sell off to the other nations.

After that, it became clear to Kakashi that the Third was not the unproductive leader Danzō had made him out to be. Also, Danzō had not used Kinoe to try and stop the Kyuubi's attack. Realizing he was on the wrong side, Kakashi told the Third about Danzō's plans to assassinate him and, the following day, lured out the assassins, of whom Kinoe turned out to be one. Kakashi easily defeated him, holding a chidori that he could've easily killed him with but chose to spare his life in case he would one day prove to be an ally. Kakashi attempted to resign from the ANBU afterwards for working against the Hokage, but the Third insisted his services were invaluable and made Kakashi his right-hand man.

And it was because of that, that Kakashi knew there was a reason the Hokage was telling him this.

"Based on what you've said, you want me to do something and it involves her."

"Yes, you see Kakashi, unlike Naruto, Kira's half of the Kyuubi's chakra isn't sealed. I thought it unnecessary for she doesn't hold the real thing. But I fear that the older she gets the more of the Kyuubi's chakra will also grow in her as if it was her own chakra. And if that happens, some part of the Kyuubi might come to reside in the girl as the Tailed Beast are made out of chakra," The Hokage's eyes became razor-sharp at his next words," And if that is the case, Kira might just become Kyuubi's second jinchūriki."

The God of shinobi noticed that Kakashi look stunned at what the Proffesor had just said "Of course I am not certain yet, it is all just a hypothesis. But even if the chance is only 1% I cannot ignore it. Kakashi as ANBU's most efficient and skilled operative I'm assigning you a highly classified mission to observe Kira. Until she enters the academy, you must monitor her actions and detect any changes in her chakra pattern."

Sensing that he didn't have a choice in the matter, all Kakashi could say was "Hai, Hokage-sama."

* * *

><p>What an interesting child Kira grew up to be, Kakashi mused from atop of a tree branch near the orphanage. While looking like the carbon-copy of her older brother, personality wise, she is nothing like he was. Calm and collected with a hint of high intelligence shining in her eyes while her brother was clumsy and irresponsible. Kakashi didn't know whether to be relieved or sad about that.<p>

Even has made a name for herself as Chinmoku no masutā, ironic considering how loud her brother was.

Ever since Kakashi was assigned the task of observing Kira, he has been carrying out his duties faithfully, monitoring Kira from the shadows whenever she left the orphanage and leaving one of his dogs to watch her at night. He discovered her sneaking off to go train in a nearby clearing, until she was allowed a little of her own freedom. She has excellent chakra control, he mused, she could become a medic-nin at this rate, if she wanted to. And just like the Third had predicted her chakra coils where, in fact, expanding with the Kyuubi's chakra, the process of it was very slow but to a trained sensor, it was noticeable. However, if it's going to spread any faster, they will be forced to take action and seal it.

Fortunately, she didn't seem to be aware of the foreign chakra in her system. This was discovered when one day she decided to run around the village instead of her little clearing. Kakashi had panicked when he saw her walk to the gate, unaware that she had only wanted to go for a run around the village, instead thinking she was going to leave the village itself. He calmed though when he saw her running away from the gate and not to the gate. He watched her interaction with Guy, a little jealous for he wouldn't be able to approach her now that he was guarding her.

He had seen them train and observed her chakra patterns when she had used her chakra to do the kawarimi. Nothing seemed to be out of place, in fact, she didn't even touch the Kyuubi's chakra, as if unconsciously staying away from it.

Thank Kami for small prayers.

When she collapsed of exhaustion he quickly rushed to her, catching her before she even touched the ground.

"It's her, isn't it" came a voice behind him, Kakashi looked over his shoulder at Guy. Even in his ANBU uniform, Guy would recognize his eternal rival even a mile away. Carefully picking Kira up and cradling her in his arms, Kakashi nodded "Yeah."

"I thought she d-"

"So did I" interrupted kakashi, not wanting to hear the word "until now that is."

They both were silent for a while. Then Guy looked at Kakashi "Take care of her, don't break your promise a second time." _I don't know if you'll be able to handle it if you did_, went unsaid by him.

Kakashi faced him with frim eyes, that one could see through his mask, "Hai."

And with that he left Guy to the training ground to take Kira back to the orphanage.

Carefully placing her on her bed, Kakashi took a moment to look at her features more closely before making his exit via open window when he heard a caretaker coming this way. She really did look like a female version of her brother, except for the red stripes in her hair but they made her look that much more fierce. Just like Obito had wanted her to be like.

_I will not fail this time, not again._

Since Kakashi had a small but important mission the following day, he summoned Pakkun to watch Kira and report any findings to him should there be anything.

Only to find them in the library, with Pakkun in the shadows and his charge dangling from the edge of a bookcase.

Kakashi growled at the pup. "Hey, look don't get quick to anger, see there the Nara helped her out. I'm gonna go to sleep now." Pakkun yawned and went back to the Summoning Realm.

Kakashi sighed, shaking his head at the eccentric dog and took over monitoring Kira.

A few moments later you could find an eye-twitching Kakashi watching Kira and Ibiki share a plate of dango and cheerfully chatting about how stealing from strangers is a useful skill.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**So did I do it? Had I blown your minds?**

**I hope she didn't come off as too much of a Mary-Sue.**

**Anyway this chapter was brought to you by lizy2000's request of wanting to know what the F is going on.**

**Lizy2000's her username, pestering people for answers is her game. Haha, just kidding, love you :D**

**ILoveRebornNarutoKProject: I am sooooo eternally grateful for your kind words and I hope you'll keep liking my story :D *Virtual hug***

**xFarxAwayx: Hahaha! Oh my God, dude. I was actually having a really bad day at school but reading your review almost made me laugh out loud in class. Thank you for that! **

**14desousas: Hey don't diss the giant squirrels, that sounds awesome. Thank you for sharing that!**

**Claciro: Uh, well you see I try to update as frequently as I can. What I do is that as soon as I finish posting a new chapter I immediately begin writing another buuuuut sometimes I can't find the imagination to finish them in one day so I don't know if I'll be able to update every day…yeah…Hope that answered your question!**

**** 94**: Wow, I haven't even thought about that, niiiiccceee *Virtual high-five***

**DarkDust27: Awesome ideas, thanks for the feedback *Virtual fist-bump***

**NOTHINGButADREAM: Sharks ARE awesome buuuuut imagine if she fought KISAME!**

**Kira *Summoning Shark-sama***

**Kisame "DAFUQ?!" O.o**

**Hahahahaha XD**

**Thank you for all of the reviews and feedback guys!**

**Questions**

**1 If you could be reborn as an Uchiha, an Uzumaki, a Senju or a Nara, which would you choose?**

**2 Which one of the Sannin would you like to be your sensei?**


End file.
